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Humor — The  Food  of  Kings 

~Deggie — the  Humor  Number  Boy — is 
*-two  years  old  this  month,  and  a pretty 
stubborn  child  too.  He  received  many 
gifts  on  his  second  birthday,  gifts  that 
required  much  work,  but — the  discriminat- 
ing infant — he  refused  a great  many  of 
them.  And  Reggie  also  insisted,  in  his 
winning  childish  way,  on  relegating  seri- 
ous stuff  to  the  background,  along  with 
his  broken  toys  and  rattles.  That's  why 
you  won't  find  either  the  Club  or  Editorial 
Page  this  issue.  Nay,  even  the  School- 
notes  are  rather  meagre,  but  the  dear  child 
insisted,  and  we  didn't  have  the  heart  to 
refuse  him. 

We  decided  Reggie  was  a royal  lad, 
and,  as  such,  he  must  have  noble  food,  the 
food  of  kings,  in  fact.  We  are,  in  this 
issue,  giving  you  a sample  of  one  of  his 
meals.  If  you  like  the  taste  of  this 
princely  fare,  we — Reggie’s  nurses — would 
be  happy  to  hear  it.  So,  open  your  mouths 
wide  now,  while  we,  with  this  nice  big 
spoon,  feed  you  Reggie’s  royal  repast- — 
it's 

Humor — The  Food  of  Kings 


Latin  School  Register 


Page 


FOREWORD 2 

REWARD  OF  MERIT 5 

THE  LOCK  OF  HAIR 7 

MURDERING  MACBETH 9 

FORECAST  FOR  1925 13 

FUNNY  FABLES 14 

STAFF 16 

A COLUMN  OF  ACKNOWLEDGMENT.  16 

SCHOOL  NOTES 17 

ALUMNI  NOTES 18 

EXCHANGES 19 

GREEK  CROSSWORD  PUZZLE  SOLU- 
TION   20 

THE  LANDING  OF  COLUMBUS 21 

JUST  BEFORE  DAWN 23 

COLLEGE  AND  THE  LADY 25 

A RADIO  FOOTBALL  GAME 30 

LATE  NEWS— SENIOR  CLASS  MEET- 
ING  31 


CONTRIBUTORS  TO  THIS  ISSUE 

S.  E.  Shershevsky  . A.  Kouroyen 

E.  P.  Beverage  J.  Sawyer 

Prof.  R.  W.  Grover  N.  M.  Sachs 

T.  E.  Moriarty  J-  J-  Wright 

THE  HUMOR  NUMBER 

Allan  R.  Rosenberg — Managing  Editor 

C.  C.  Corey — Assistant 

E.  A.  Michclman — Advisory 

E.  P.  Beverage  1 

I.  Pappoutsakis  > Art 

G.  R.  Dunham  ) 


4 


Latin  School  Register 

January  1925 


5 


Latin  School  Register 

January  1925 

Reward  of  Merit 

By  S.  E.  Shersheisky  ’27 

There  lived  in  aji  ancient  city  of  Arabia  one  whose  forefathers,  most  noble 
sheiks,  had  wandered  about  in  the  vast  deserts.  His  father,  in  an  evil  moment, 
had  bestowed  upon  his  unsuspecting  babe  the  name  of  Ali  Abarber. 

Now,  Ali  was  a simple  man  and  foolish  in  his  simplicity;  and  being  foolish  he 
had  never  been  on  intimate  terms  with  the  least  part  of  a shekel.  He  was  con- 
stantly on  the  verge  of  starvation,  and  it  was  only  an  unfortunate  turn  of  fate  which 
kept  him  from  a merciful  death.  Now  and  then  it  was  orily  the  remnants  of  some 
hungry  cur’s  meal  that  saved  the  city  the  expense  of  a pauper’s  burial. 

It  so  happened  that  the  wife  of  the  ruler  of  this  self-same  city  possessed  a string 
of  wondrous  pearls,  the  envy  of  all  female  society  of  that  city  and  its  immediate 
vicinity.  And  so  highly  did  this  grand  lady  value  her  pearls,  that  she  had  them  set 
in  a glass  case  where  they  might  safely  reposie.  For  further  security  she  deposited 
her  gems  in  her  husband’s  council  chamber,  inaccessible  to  any  but  the  king  and  his 
closest  advisers. 

But  it  seems  that  a certain  member  of  the  royal  council  had  an  uncontrollable 
temper,  which  fault  proved  his  undoing.  For,  one  day,  as  the  emperor  was  holding 
a meeting  of  his  councillors,  this  tempestuous  person,  aroused  by  the  stubbornness  of 
one  of  his  colleagues,  seized  what  came  first  in  hand,  and  hurled  it  maliciously  at  the 
head  of  the  other.  Prompted  by  ’the  instinct  of  self-preservation,  the  man  thus  as- 
sailed dodged  effectually,  and  the  pearls — for  such  they  were — soared  out  of  the  win- 
dow', and  landed  in  a nearby  depository  for  waste. 

A startled  cry  rent  the  dust-laden  air  of  the  hot  summer  noon,  and  out  from 
where  he  had  been  burrowing  beneath  a rubbish  pile  crawled  our  old  friend,  Ali,  sur- 
named  Abarber.  He  rose  to  his  feet  uncertainly,  and  gingerly  rubbed  a rapidly  ex- 
panding spot  on  his  narrow  strip  of  forehead.  His  eyes  gazed  wildly  about,  seeking 
the  cause  of  this  untoward  accident,  and  finally  alighted  on  the  pearls  lying  amidst 
shattered  fragments  of  glass.  He  stooped,  and  grasping  the  Heaven-sent  treasure 
eagerly,  he  made  off  with  it  in  the  direction  of  his  dwelling,  little  thinking  of  the  con- 
fusion he  had  left  behind. 

As  the  realization  of  this  horrible  deed  penetrated  their  minds,  the  councillors 
raised  a great  outcry  and  sent  the  imperial  household  helter-skelter  in  search  of  the 
lost  jewelry.  The  vicinity  for  miles  around  was  diligently  searched,  but  to  no  avail, 
for  the  pearls  had  disappeared  as  though  by  a supernatural  agent. 

In  the  meantime,  Ali  was  speeding  homeward  clutching  to  his  tattered  bosom 
the  precious  gems.  Arriving  at  his  wretched  hovel,  he  fell  to  the  floor  panting. 
Then,  as  he  somewhat  recovered  his  breath,  he  gave  thanks  for  this  unexpected  favor. 
After  all,  he  mused,  Opportunity  honors  a man’s  threshold  but  once,  and  now,  all 
that  seemed  necessary  was  to  open  the  door  and  invite  her  in. 

Then  returning  to  more  material  matters,  he  regarded  the  sparkling  pearls 
with  a grin  expressive  of  simple  but  supreme  bliss.  With  his  bare  hands  he  scooped 
out  a hole  in  the  earthen  floor  and  buried  his  pearls  as  a dog  buries  his  bone.  He 
then  hied  himself  to  the  heart  0f  the  city  to  find  what  repaon  there  was,  if  any,  for 
this  sudden  blessing. 

Partly  to  appease  his  grief-stricken  spouse,  the  emperor  had  the  offending  coun- 
cillor’s head  removed  from  its  customary  resting  place.  The  monarch  then  turned 
bis  attention  to  the  recovery  of  the  empress’s  gems} 
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‘‘ Whosoever  findeth  a string  of  marvellous  pearls,  with  a worth  of  many  hundred 
thousands  of.  shekels,  the  property  of  our  all  powerful  ruler,  shall  return  the  pearls 
to  the  palace  of  our  sovereign.  If  he  return  these  pearls  within  the  next  moon  he 
shall  receive  his  just  reward.  But  if  he  present  them  to  the  empress  after  the  new 
moon  has  faded  from  the  heavens,  he  shall  be  punished  as  her  majesty  shall  see  fit.” 

These  words,  thundered  forth  by  the  town-crier  before  a vast  assemblage  of 
people,  burst  on  Ali’s  ears  as  he  came  in  the  vicinity  of  the  palace.  What  to  do? 
This  question  dominated  Ali’s  mind,  and  excluded  all  other  thoughts.  But,  as  con- 
centrated thought  caused  this  Arab  a severe  headache,  he  refrained  from  any  such 
disastrous  action,  and  chose  to  pursue  the  easiest  course — he  would  return  to  the 
queen  her  jewels. 

Now,  had  Ali  possessed  a definite  amount  of  gray-matter,  with  which  only  the 
chosen  few  are  endowed,  he  would  have  decided  in  an  entirely  different  manner.  A 
man  of  intelligence  and  knowledge  of  the  world  would  wait  till  the  appointed  time 
had  passed,  and  then  proceed  to  the  imperial  mansion.  There  he  would  give  the 
lady  her  jewelry,  and  when  asked  wherefore  he  had  not  previously  complied  with  the 
sovereign  request  would  answer  thus:  that  he  was  an  honest  man;  that  he  desired 
no  reward;  that  be  believed  a virtuous  man  should  not  be  honored  for  his  virtue. 
Upon  hearing  him  set  forth  in  no  undecided  terms  such  noble  ideals,  the  empress 
would  clothe  him  in  purple  and  gold,  and  install  him  in  court  as  her  favorite. 

But,  nay,  this  simpleton  must  needs  hasten  to  his  home,  uncover  his  buried 
treasure;  and  with  that  safe  under  his  arm,  depart  for  the  imperial  residence. 

The  guard  at  the  palace  door,  seeing  a man  approach,  with  a partly  concealed 
bundle  beneath  his  tattered  robe,  suspected  that  he  was  one  of  those  who  came  daily 
to  his  Highness  bearing  petitions.  So,  he  gently  prodded  Ali  in  the  stomach  with  the 
point  of  his  lance,  as  a kindly  admonition  to  be  gone.  Since  some  natural  in- 
stinct warned  Ali  that  it  were  better  to  retire,  he  turned  to  other  means  of  access. 

Thus  did  he  unsuccessfully  consume  the  better  part  of  the  day,  rebuffed  at  every 
point.  But  when  day  had  waned  into  twilight,  and  twilight  had  finally  surrendered 
to  sable-cloaked  night,  Ali  miraculously  conceived  a plan.  By  climbing  a trellis 
which  stood  near  at  hand  he  might  attain  one  of  the  many  windows  of  the  palace, 
and  through  that  medium  enter  some  chamber. 

Trembling  at  the  very  audacity  of  his  scheme,  he  slowly  approached  the  frail 
trellis,  and  began  to  mount.  Higher  and  higher  he  rose,  but  as  he  neared  his  goal, 
the  overburdened  trellis  was  seized  with  a fit  of  convulsive  shivering.  Ali,  quaking 
inwardly,  prayed  that  he  might  reach  the  window  which  now  loomed  above  him. 
Then,  just  as  he  was  about  to  step  through  the  window  from  the  trellis,  the  latter 
gave  way  and  unloaded  itself  of  its  human  burden. 

At  that  moment,  the  empress  was  holding  court  in  a chamber  approachable  by 
an  exceedingly  frail  and  temperamental  trellis.  Then,  suddenly,  there  came 
sprawling  in  the  midst  of  her  courtiers  a wondrous  being,  all  in  rags,  turbanless,  and 
barefooted.  But — what  was  that?  Out  from  his  rags  there  rolled  a gleaming, 
glistening  coil.  Her  lost  pearls! 

Eagerly  she  pounced  on  them:  then  held  the  shimmering  beauties  up  to  the 
light.  She  turned  them  round  and  round,  the  better  to  survey  their  varying 
splendors.  At  last,  with  a sigh  she  turned  her  attention  to  him  who  had  so  mar- 
vellously been  cast  in  her  presence. 

Flushed  and  tattered,  he  stood  before  her,  his  eyes  turned  beseechingly  to  hers. 
She  considered,  opened  her  mouth  to  speak,  paused,  and  considered  again.  For, 
across  her  mind’s  eye  had  flashed  the  vision  of  several  thousand  shekels,  the  result  q( 
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long,  hard  labor,  leaving  the  imperial  coffers,  where  up  to  now  they  had  led  a tran' 
quil,  undisturbed  existence.  'Twere  shameful  to  disturb  such  ideal  repose.  And- 
following  these  vagrant  shekels  in  their  flight,  she  saw  them  alight  in  the  pockets  of 
the  ragged,  unkempt  beggar,  who  now  stared  so  insolently  at  her. 

But,  considering  for  a moment  the  spectacle  of  the  poverty-stricken  Arab,  his 
sunken  cheeks,  his  eyes  alight  with  burning  starvation,  and  every  rib  showing  clear 
through  his  rags,  she  was  deeply  moved. 

Turning  to  the  servants  clustered  about  her,  she  whispered  in  a voice  hoarse  with 
emotion,  “Throw  him  out!  I can’t  bear  the  sight  of  him!  Throw  him  out!” 

Far  out  on  the  highway  a man  rose  from  a horizontal  position,  shook  the  dust 
from  his  rags,  and  wearily  plodded  homeward  under  the  light  of  the  saucy,  twinkling 
stars.  The  eternal  fool! 

He  had  learned  his  lesson,  taught  by  a patient  and  provident  Mother  Nature. 
He  had  learned  that  wherever  one  may  go,  in  every  walk  of  life,  in  every  earthly 
realm.  Virtue  is  its  only  reward. 

SELAH 


THE  LOCK  OF  HAIR. 

Exploring  the  garret  the  other  day, 

I came  upon  a wooden  chest 

With  rusty  key  in  rusty  lock, 

That  tempted  me  to  make  a quest. 

I opened  wide  the  casket 
And  what  did  I behold! — 

Among  the  yellow  letters 

Some  shining  strands  of  gold. 

Memories  in  flood  assail  me 

Rushing  through  my  dusty  brain 

Seeking  what,  I cannot  tell, 

But  it  filled  my  mind  with  pain 

My  first  and  best  beloved 

By  a lock  of  hair  to  remember 
The  light  in  her  eyes 
Was  the  blue  of  the  skies 
That  shines  through  a cloud  in  December. 

Strange  how  things  affect  us — 

Make  our  spirits  sadly  droop 

But  how  mad  that  hair  would  make  us 
If  we  found  it  in  our  soup. 


A.  R.  R. 


BURNING  THE  MIDNIGHT  OTL! 

He  put  on  the  brakes,  and  the  roadster 
came  to  a halt. 

“I've  lost  my  bearings he  muttered 
in  a querulent  tone,  as  he  turned  to  his 
fair  companion. 

“At  least  you’re  original,”  she  answered. 
“ All  the  other  fellows  get  out  of  gas.” 

REGISTER 

Boyibus  kissibus  sweeti  girlorum 
Girlibus  likibus,  wanti  somorum. 

Poppibus  hearibus,  kissinomorum 
Kickibus  boyibus  oulathedoorum 
Nightibus  darkibus,  no  lightibelorum 
Fallibus  swiftibus,  britchibus  torum. 
Boyibus  badibus,  loudibus  sworum, 
Girlibus  madibus  won't  speaknomorum. 

REGISTER 

Last  Saturday  afternoon,  at  a summer 
resort  in  Africa,  a lion  walking  along  the 
seashore  happened  to  meet  a whale. 

“You’ve  got  to  take  your  hat  off  to 
me,”  said  the  lion.  “I’m  the  king  of 
the  jungle.” 

“That’s  nothing,”  answered  the  mam- 
mal. “I’m  prince  of  the  whales.” 

REGISTER — 

Mary  had  been  walking  home 
from  so  many  auto  rides  that  her 
mother  gave  her  a road  map  for  a 
birthday  present. 


The  Sheik:  “Thru  the  Sahara’s  worst 
sandstorms  have  I come  to  thee,  Nellie!” 

The  Sheikess:  “Aye,  Rodolph,  thou 
art  surely  a man  of  grit.” 

REGISTER 

Late  to  bed  and.  early  to  rise  makes  the 
college  boy  sleepy  but  wise. 

REGISTER 

lie  made  up  his  mind  that  he  would 
propose  now.  A shudder  came  over 
him  and  beads  of  perspiration  broke  out 
on  his  flushed  brow.  He  felt  in  his  vest 
pocket.  It  was  there,  but  soon  it  would 
grace  her  hand.  Slowly  he  turned  and 
faced  her. 

“Uh — uh — Dot — uh.” 

He  could  get  no  farther. 

‘ ‘ Dorothy — / — uh — would — . ’ ’ 

He  gulped  furiously. 

“Say,  Jack,”  she  said.  “Will  you 
marry  me?” 

Yes,  he  fainted. 

REGISTER 

A STREET  CAR  ROMANCE 

The  crowded  car  swung  round  the  street 
And  swayed  them;  for  a moment  fleet 
She  touched  him  for  a moment  sweet 
That  made  his  poor  heart  leap  within. 

She  left  the  car,  and,  riding  on, 

He  felt  a strange  new  feeling  dawn — 

A sense  of  something  that  was  gone — 

— It  was  his  watch  and  diamond  pin! 


' CAN'T  SAY  • 
THE  TAS  TE 
OF  THESE  CANNED 
WORMS . 
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Murdering  Macbeth 

[With  Apologies  to  W.  Shakespeare. j 
By  C.  C.  Corey  ’25 
ACT  ONE,  Scene  I. 

Scene:  Uncle  Benny’s  Pawn  Shop. 

Time:  Three  o’clock  in  the  morning. 

Enter — Douglas  Angus  Macbeth,  candidate  for  the  Presidency  of  Scotland,  the 
deadly  rival  of  the  Hon.  K.  Duncan. 

Macbeth — Well,  uncle,  here’s  my  watch.  Gaze  into  the  crystal  and  tell  me  my 
future.  c„ 

hncle Benny — To  my  own  brother  only  two  dollars  could  I give! 

Macbeth — Nothing  doing,  Uncle.  Five  dollars  or  nothing.  I’ve  got  to  have 
campaign  funds,  you  know. 

hncle  Benny  (uttering  prophecies) — A thief  you  always  was,  a robber  you  are. 
and  President  of  Scotland  you  will  be! 

Enter  Mr.  Banko,  Macbeth’s  campaign  manager. 

Banko  (thrusting  overcoat  at  Uncle  B.) — And  what  do  I get,  Uncle? 
hncle  B. — Shorter  than  Macbeth  and  yet  wider,  your  son  will  be  Mayor  of 
Edinburg,  while  you’ll  be  only  an  ordinary  crook. 

At  this  Uncle  vanishes  behind  counter  with  the  watch  and  overcoat,  but  leaving 
no  money. -Exeunt  Macbeth  and  Banko  carrying  everything  they  co,uld  lay  hands  on. 

SCENE  II. 

Interior  of  Castle.  Enter  a Letter  Carrier. 

L.  C. — Here’s  a letter  from  hubby,  Mrs.  Macbeth. 

Mrs.  M — Thanks  awfully.  Reads: 

Dear  Mabel, 

Uncle  Benny  told  me  today  I was  a thief,  a robber,  and  would  be  Presi- 
dent of  Scotland.  Everyone  knows  I'm  the  first  two  things,  so  here’s 
hoping  I’ll  be  the  third.  Hoping  you  are  the  same. 

See  you  later, 

Hubby. 

Mrs.  M.  (musing) — That’s  Mac  all  over.  He’d  like  to  be  President  but  don’t 
dare  do  the  necessary  crooked  work.  I’ll  have  to  think  up  a line  that  will  speed 
him  up. 

Enter  a messenger  boy.  (Three  hours  late,  as  usual.) 

M.  B. — I lost  the  telegram  on  the  way,  but  I read  it  first,  anyway.  The  spouse 
says  to  tell  you  that  Mr.  Duncan  is  coming  to  spend  the  week-end  at  Infurnace  with 
you.  He  seemed  to  be  happy  over  something. 

Mrs.  M (Aside) — I should  think  he  would  be  happy!  O Mac,  if  you’re  not  the 
next  president,  I miss  my  guess!  Come,  O fierce  spirits  ,and  give  me  power  to  brush 
aside  all  obstacles,  like  a truck  driver  rushing  onward,  unchecked  by  the  tide  of 
traffic. 

{To  Boy) — Oh,  I nearly  forgot  you.  Here’s  a penny;  now  run  along. 

Messenger  Boy — Where  do  you  get  the  ‘'nearly”?  Here,  here’s  something  you 
must’a  dropped.  Thanks  just  the  same. 

Exeunt  Mrs.  M.  pursuing  M.  B.  and  incidentally  her  wrist-watch. 
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ACT  TWO  Scene  I. 

D.  A.  Macbeth’s  Castle  at  Infurnace. 

Enter  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Macbeth  and  the  lion  K.  Duncan. 

Duncan — What  a pleasant  place  you  have  here!  I should  like  to  spend  a long 
time  here  sometime. 

Mr.  Macbeth  (cordially) — You  may. 

Mrs.  Macbeth  (still  more  cordially) — Yes,  you  may  spend  quite  a long  time  here, 
who  knows?  Many  who  have  visited  us  here  have  been  impressed  by  the  quietness 
of  the  place — especially  after  they  had  been  here  some  time. 

(After  a few  such  cheering  remarks,  the  Hon.  Duncan  is  led  to  the  banquet  hall.) 

SCENE  II. 

Dinner  is  over,  and  Mr.  Duncan  has  retired  to  his  chamber,  leaving  Mr.  & Mrs. 
Macbeth  alone. 

Mr.  Macbeth — Uncle  Benny  said  something  when  he  said  I was  to  be  next 
President  of  Scotland.  We’ll  fix  Duncan  all  right.  What’s  the  surest  way  of  dis- 
posing of  him  do  you  think? 

Mrs.  M.  (after  pondering  awhile) — I have  it!  Why  kill  him  in  the  house  here? 
Why  not  be  original  and  use  a sure  method  of  death  at  the  same  time?  Come  on 
down  to  the  garage  with  me  and  we’ll  fix  his  car  so  that  when  he  tries  to  start  it,  it’ll 
respond  right  off  for  the  first  time  in  its  life. 

Mr.  M.  (admiringly) — I think  I understand.  You  go  get  the  dynamite  while 
I hook  up  the  battery. 

(Exeunt  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Macbeth  whispering  together.) 

SCENE  III. 

Alley  near  Macbeth’s  Garage. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Macbeth  are  standing  some  distance  from  the  garage,  bidding 
Mr.  Duncan  goodbye,  (forever.) 

(There  is  the  whirr  of  a self-starter  and  with  a terrific  roar  Duncan,  garage,  and 
auto  are  hurled  skyward.) 

Mrs.  Macbeth  (trying  to  calm  her  husband,  who  is  shaking  like  a Ford  in  reverse.) 
— Be  yourself,  Mac,  anybody’d  think  you’d  been  caught  talking  back  to  a traffic 
cop  or  something.  We  can  blame  it  on  Banko’s  flivver  that  was  in  there.  It  was 
liable  to  go  any  minute. 

Mr.  M. — Yes,  that’s  what  the  fellow  who  sold  it  to  him  said.  Say!  Come  to 
think  of  it,  Banko  was  in  the  garage  when  it  blew  up.  Won’t  his  wife  be  sore! 

Mrs.  M.  (pointing  upwards) — Soar!  Just  look  at  him  soar  will  you! 

Mr.  M. — Well,  let’s  go  in  before  the  remains  land  on  us.  I’m  hungry  anyway. 
That  maid  of  ours  insulted  me  this  morning.  She  said,  ‘Do  you  know  how  much 
you’ve  eaten?  Why,  you’ve  had  27  griddle  cakes  already!’  I was  so  disgusted  I 
got  up  and  came  out  without  any  breakfast! 

Macbeth  and  his  wife  enter  the  castle  just  as  Ford,  Duncan,  and  Banko  parts 
begin  to  fall  on  the  surrounding  neighborhood. 

ACT  THREE  Scene  I. 

Uncle  Benny’s  Pawn  Shop. 

Enter  Macbeth — Here’s  my  watch  again,  Uncle.  I took  it  the  other  night  when 
you  were  out.  This  time  I want  some  money  for  it. 

bncle  Benny  (gazing  into  crystal) — Beware  Officer  Macduff,  for  he  is  on  your 
trail.  But  you're  safe  until  Burnham  wood  goes  to  Dumbellton.  And  here’s  a 
dollar  for  your  watch.” 
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Macbeth  (Slipping  pearl  necklace  into  his  pocket) — That’s  all  right,  a fair  ex- 
change is  no  robbery. 

b B. — What  do  you  mean,  a fair  exchange? 

Mac.— Oh,  nothing,  only  I took  the  works  out  of  the  watch  before  I gave  it  to 

you. 

(Exit  Macbeth,  pursued  by  Uncle  B.) 

SCENE  II. 

The  road  to  Dumbellton. 

Macbeth- — Alas,  what  do  I see?  A motor  truck  loaded  with  wood  going  toward 
Dumbellton.  Oh,  all  is  lost!  But,  wait  a minute.  I’ll  have  one  more  try  at  foiling 
the  prophecies  before  I give  up. 

Macbeth  leaps  into  nearby  Ford  and  pursues  the  fleeing  wood  truck.  He  drives 
in  front  of  the  truck,  and,  strange  to  relate,  the  driver  stops  his  vehicle. 

Mac.  (rushing  up  to  truck  driver) — Say  be  a sport  will  you,  and  don’t  take  that 
wood  to  Dumbellton. 

Truck  Driver — Go  away.  Orders  is  orders. 

Mac. — Well,  suppose  I was  to  give  you  some  money? 

T.  D. — -Not  a chance,  son.  Get  out  of  the  way  or  I’ll  run  over 

Mac.— Here,  here,  I’ll  give  you  these!  (Waves  pearls  at  driver.) 

T.  D. — Do  you  expect  me  to  turn  back  for  a string  of  pearls  when  I got  a ton 
of  real  coal  waitin’  for  me  at  Dumbellton?  I should  say  not! 

Disheartened,  Macbeth  sits  down  by  the  roadside  while  the  load  01  wood  con- 
tinues on  its  way. 

Enter  Officer  Macduff  from  the  direction  of  Burnham  speeding  up  the  road  on  a 
motorcycle. 

Macbeth  (fleeing  up  the  road) — Help,  help,  my  Nemesis  approaches! 

Macd.  (Stepping  on  the  gas) — Nemesis  nothing,  this  is  a Harley-Davidson. 
And  you’ll  have  to  run  some  to  beat  this  tricycle. 

There  is  a crash  as  Macduff  knocks  Macbeth  down  and  runs  over  him.  As  the 
curtain  falls  slowly,  Officer  Macduff  may  be  seen  astride  the  motorcycle,  which  is  on 
the  prostrate  form  of  Macbeth,  writing  in  a notebook  the  description  of  the  corpse. 

THE  END 


“Surely,  Miss 
Greene,  incum  is  a 
new  way  of  spelling 
'income’,  isn’t  it?” 
asked  the  boss  mild- 
ly. 

She  fluffed  her  hair 
with  one  dainty  fin- 


ger for  a moment  in 
thought.  Then  her 
famous  smile  came 
into  play. 

“Oh,  I’m  sorry!” 
she  gurgled.  “How 
stupid  of  me  to  for- 
get the  ‘b’!” 
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LONELY  HEARTS 

Dear  Mr.  C.: — 

I am  a sailor  on  the  U.  S.  S.  Arabella.  I would  like  to  keep  up  my  record  of  a 
girl  in  every  port.  Let  that  speak  for  itself! 

I.  M.  Adonis 

A girl  in  every  port!  Whew! 

You’re  not  a sailor,  you’re  a wholesaler. 


REGISTER 

Dear  Mr.  C.: — 

I am  a charming  young  lady  of  twenty-six  years.  Men  go  crazy  about  me. 
Indeed,  three  of  them  have  committed  suicide.  Now  I am  left  without  a man. 
Will  accept  every  invitation  that  comes  my  way. 

Lady  of  Three  Suicides. 

For  one  so  young  ! Yes,  Adelaide  close  and  lock  the  door  and  pull 

down  the  blinds.  Three  suicides  make  me  feel  creepy. 


Lionel:  “Come,  Alexander,  wouldst 
play  a game  of  charades?” 

Strongfoot:  “Now,  Edgerton,  you 
know  I detest  exhibitions  of  brute 
strength.” 

REGISTER 

Horace:  “What  did  your  wife  have 
to  say  when  you  came  in  at  four  this 
morning?” 

Maurice:  “Didn’t  have  a word  to 
say.” 

Horace:  “Tongue-tied?” 

Maurice:  “No,  I put  cement  in  her 
beauty  clay.” 

REGISTER 

Waitress:  “Order,  please.” 

Stew:  “Whazzat—  I ain’t  makin’  any 
noise.” 

REGISTER — 

“Class,”  said  the  new  teacher,  “I 
want  you  all  to  be  as  quiet  as  you  can 
be;  so  quiet  you  can  hear  a pin  drop.” 

Silence  was  golden. 

Small  bass  voice  in  rear  of  room:  “Let 
’er  drop.” 

REGISTER 

Young  Lady  in  distress:  “My  car’s 
stalled.  Have  you  a spare  plug?” 

Farmer:  “Sorry  lady,  I don’t  chew, 
but  I got  an  old  cigar  I can  give  you.” 


Dentist:  “Open  your  mouth  a little 
wider  pie  (ase 

Impatient:  “Who  do  you  think  I 
am?  Magnus  Johnson?” 

— REGISTER 

A man  who  can  say,  “It  is  raining,” 
in  forty  languages  gets  just  as  wet  as 
he  who  can  say  it  in  only  one. 

REGISTER— 

Prof.:  “Before  I dismiss  the  class,  let 
me  repeat  the  words  of  Webster.” 

Student  ('quite  sober):  “Let’s  get 
out  of  here.  He’s  starting  on  the 
dictionary. 

REGISTER 

Flub:  “I  see  the  two  leading  citizens 
of  Portland  never  speak  to  each  other.” 

Dub:  “How’s  that?” 

Flub:  “One  lives  in  Oregon;  the 
other  in  Maine.” 

REGISTER 

Departed  Spirit:  “Charon,  I want 
you  to  ferry  me  across  the  Styx.  What 
is  the  fare?” 

Charon:  “Which  do  you  prefer,  a row 
boat  or  a motorboat?” 

D.  S.:  ‘A  rowboat  by  all  means.  I 
was  a pedestrian  yesterday,  and  the 
sound  of  a motor  still  makes  me  nerv- 


ous.” 

PEOPLE  WHO  LOVE  IN  GLASS  HOUSES  SHOULD  HAVE  STAINED  GLASS 
WINDOWS. 
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Forecast  for  1925 


JANUARY 

The  Register  will  publish  a so-called 
Humor  Number. 

Some  school  magazine  will  have  an 
editorial  on  “Exhortation  to  Study.” 

There  will  be  an  earthquake  in  Chelsea 
and  vicinity. 

FEBRUARY 

Lafayette  Mulligan  will  send  some  more 
keys  to  the  city  to  prominent  visitors. 

Latin  School  Orchestra  will  publicly 
play  the  same  piece  as  in  previous 
years. 

A Boston  school  paper  will  print  an 
editorial  beginning — “Now  boys,  let’s 
pitch  in  and  study  the  rest  of  the  year. 

MARCH 

Boston  High  School  students  will  be 
warned  to  behave  better  on  the 
trolleys,  with  the  usual  result. 

Hokum  High  Bugle  will  display  an  edi- 
torial admonishing  its  students  to  do 
their  duty  by  their  lessons.  Three 
boys  will  read  it. 

APRIL 

A boy  will  give  his  seat  in  the  “El”  to 
a lady.  Everyone  else  will  follow 
suit. 

The  making  or  solving  of  cross-words 
puzzles  will  be  prohibited  by  law. 

After  diligent  search  a schbol  paper  will 
be  found  not  containing  a “Study” 
editorial. 

MAY 

There  will  be  a heavy  snowfall  in  Green- 
land, The  precipitation  will  be  slight 
in  Boston. 

Mexico’s  116th  President  will  be  self- 
inaugurated. 

The  Prince  of  Wales  wfll  be  reported 
engaged. 

Our  baseball  team  will  be  selected  from 

[_  the  lettermen  on  the  football  and 
l track  squads. 


JUNE 

W.  T.  Tilden  will  retire  from  tennis  and 
the  movies. 

Latin  School  will  win  the  City  Drill  as 
usual.  Some  of  the  captains  will 
graduate. 

The  Prince  of  Wales’  engagement  will 
be  denied. 

Tilden  will  win  the  National  Champion- 
ship and  Davis  Cup  and  get  $2000  a 
day  in  the  movies. 

JULY 

The  Editor-in-Chief  of  the  Goofus  Gazette 
will  spend  this  month  writing  editorials 
for  next  year  on,  “Why  and  How  We 
Should  Study,  O Fellow  Students, 
Etc.” 

A prominent  member  of  our  football 
squad  will  decide  to  return  next  year 
to  round  out  his  15th  year  on  B.  L.  S. 
teams. 

The  Prince  of  Wales’  horse  will  clear  a 
hedge  at  Slopsley-on-Bradlowe,  but 
the  Prince  will  not. 

AUGUST 

Two  hundred  and  fourteen  golfers  will 
shoot  a hole  in  one  at  Franklin  Park. 
None  of  them  will  ever  forget  it. 

The  Society  of  Mystic  Shiners  will  hold 
a four-day  convention  in  Boston, 
It  will  rain  four  days. 

All  High  School  students  will  spend  this 
month  waiting  eagerly  for  the  re- 
opening of  school. 

SEPTEMBER 

School  will  reopen  according  to  schedule. 
The  coach  will  address  629  football 
candidates  in  the  usual  manner,  and 
then  select  the  team  he  had  planned 
the  year  before. 

The  Register  will  advise  all  students  “to 
get  right  down  to  work  in  earnest  at 
the  beginning  pf  this  new  year,  etc, 


(Continued  on  Pa%e  3J) 


IF  HISTORY  SHOULD  REPEAT  ITSELF 

It  was  the  year  494  B.  C.  The  great  king  was  preparing  to  invade  liny  Greece, 
trusting  to  overwhelm  her  by  sheer  weight  of  numbers.  Haughtily  the  Persian 
envoy,  perfumed  and  bejewelled,  faced  the  Athenian  assembly  and  demanded 
earth  and  water  in  token  of  submission  to  his  master. 

“I’m  sorry,”  replied  the  first  archon,  “but  there  have  been  so  many  conquering 
kings  lately  that  we  are  all  out  of  water  and  earth  at  present.  Do  you  want  to 
put  in  an  order?” 

— REGISTER  

In  the  corner  of  the  market  place  stood  a tub,  old  and  battered.  Near  it  an 
aged  and  venerable  man,  scantily  clad,  and  bearing  in  his  hand  a lighted  lantern, 
searched  diligently  for  something. 

“What  is  it  you  are  looking  for?”  asked  Alexander  the  Great,  who  happened 
to  be  passing. 

“What  do  I look  as  if  I were  looking  for?”  retorted  Diogenes.  “I’ve  lost 
my  soap.” 

REGISTER  — 

“Dearest  you  are  the  light  of  my  heart,  the  angel  of  my  life.  You  are  the 
only  woman  I ever  loved.” 

“Darling,  you  are  the  best  man  on  earth.  And  now  that  we  have  both  lied 
to  each  other,  let’s  pretend  we’re  awfully  happy.” 

REGISTER  — 

With  the  thermometer  near  zero  one  early  morning  this  winter  a Chicago  man 
who  directs  the  operation  of  a score  of  newsboys  considered  it  a good  idea  to  give  the 
boys  some  food  to  help  them  combat  the  cold.  So  he  invited  them  all  into  a 
restaurant. 

“Now  order  what  you  want,”  he  said,  “so  that  you’ll  be  able  to  keep  warm  when 
you  go  out  on  the  street.” 

And  every  mother’s  son  of  them  ordered  ice  cream. 

— REGISTER  — 

Mother  (assuming  her  best  before-company  manner):  “Oh,  precious  lamb! 
Hasn’t  mother  told  you  that  you  must  not  bite  your  fingernails!” 

Precious  Lamb:  “I’m  not,  mother.  I’m  iust  getting  the  dirt  out.” 

LOVE  MAY  MAKE  THE  WORLD  GO  ROUND,  BUTlSO  DOES  A 
SOCK  ON  THE  JAW. 
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“Bang!”  went  the  rifles  at  the  ma.neuvres. 

“Oo-oo!”  screamed  the  pretty  girl — a nice,  decorous,  surprised  little  scream. 
She  stepped  backward  into  the  surprised  arms  of  a young  man. 

“Oh!”  said  she  blushing,  “I  was  frightened  by  the  rifles.  I beg  your  pardon.” 

“Not  at  all  ” said  the  young  man.  “Let’s  go  over  and  watch  the  artillery.” 

— REGISTER  

A cart  containing  a number  of  negro  field  hands  was  being  drawn  by  a mule. 
The  driver,  a darky  of  twenty,  was  endeavoring  to  induce  the  mule  to  increase  its 
speed,  when  suddenly  the  animal  let  fly  with  its  heels  and  dealt  him  such  a blow  that 
he  was  stretched  out  on  the  ground  in  a twinkling.  He  lay  rubbing  his  wooly  pate 
where  the  mule  had  kicked  him. 

“Is  he  hurt?”  asked  a stranger  anxiously  of  an  old  negro  who  had  jumped  from 
the  conveyance  and  was  standing  over  the  porstrate  driver. 

“No,  boss,”  was  the  old  darky’s  reply,  “dat  mule  will  prob’bly  walk  kind  o’ 
tendah  for  a day  or  two,  but  he  ain’t  hurt.” 

— REGISTER  — 

A TENSE  MOMENT 

For  five  minutes  I had  remained  thus.  Now,  as  the  time  drew  near,  I crouched 
lower.  I cast  a swift  glance  about  me.  My  comrades  were  as  I,  nervous  and 
waiting.  Not  a word  was  spoken,  but  everything  seemed  tense  and  expectant. 
Now  we  crouched  lower  and  lower;  our  breath  came  short.  The  eyes  of  our  com- 
rades gleamed  with  suppressed  excitement.  I quivered  as  my  strained  nerves  seemed 
to  cry  out.  Ah,  it  would  not  be  long  now!  I leaned  forward  and  the  signal  rang 
through  the  air, .stirring  my  blood,  and  freeing  my  tense  body.  I leaped  forward, 
but  my  companions  -were  as  quick  as  I,  and  I was  crushed  by  the  surging  crowd.  1 
tripped,  but  quickly  regained  my  footing  and  continued  my  mad  rush  to  the  lunch- 
room. 

— REGISTER  — 

Yes,  Horace,  freckles  are  made  by  sitting  in  the  shade  of  a screen  door. 

— REGISTER  — 

The  Harp  that  once  through  Tara’s  halls 
Sent  forth  its  thrilling  tone; 

Now  hangs  unused  on  Tara’s  walls 
They’ve  bought  a graphophone. 


EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 

EDWARD  A.  M1CHELMAN 


BUSINESS  MANAGER 

HARRY  G.  SLATER 


ASSISTANT  BUSINESS  MANAGERS 


J.  G.  HARRIS 

T.  M.  MINTON 
C.  C.  COREY 

SPORTS 

V.  P.  SULLIVAN 

A.  R.  ROSENBERG 


R.  B.  ROGERS  H.  RUBIN 

ASSOCIATE  EDITORS 

J.  E.  HARTNETT,  JR. 
L.  H.  SEIFF 


N.  L.  AMSTER,  JR. 


CLASS  II  EDITORS 


CLASS  III  EDITORS 


ARTIST 

1.  PAPPOUTSAKIS 

B.  F.  DEVLIN 


G.  R.  DUNHAM,  JR. 


J.  L.  MCNAMARA 


A COLUMN  OF  ACKNOWLEDGEMENT 

It  is  altogether  fitting  and  proper  that  we,  here,  make  grateful  acknowledge- 
ment to  those  college  comics  and  other  humorous  publications  that  appear  below,  for 
Emission  to  use  their  jokes.  It  was  quite  an  impossible  task  to  assign  each  ioke 
its  rightful  paper  because  of  the  way  in  which  they  were  contributed  and  so,  we  have 
resorted  to  this  method  to  voice  our  thanks  to  the  editors  of  the  following  magazines 
that  have  been  so  courteous. 

Colorado  Dodo,  Lafayette  Lyre,  Pelican,  Goblin,  Mass.  Tech.  Voo  Doo,  Harvard 
lampoon  B b.Beanpot,  Yellow  Jacket,  Phoenix,  Purple  Parrot,  Juggler,  Malteaser, 
FrPol  Brown  Jug,  Black  and  Blue  Jay,  Purple  Cow,  Ski-  L-Mah,  Jack  O'Lamern,  Sun 
Dial  Whirlwind,  ' Punch  Bowl,  Puppet,  Wash.  Columns,  Moonshine,  Everybody's , 
Chanticleer  Banter,  Cornell  Widow,  Mercury,  Medley,  and  last  but  not  least,  those 
two  indispensables  without  which  we  simply  couldn’t  get  along,  Life  and  Judge. 

There  is  a plentiful  supply  of  extra  copies  of  this  the  “Humor  Number,”  which 
may  be  purchased  at  the  Sanctum,  near  Room  300,  for  ten  cents  each. 


Edward  A.  Michelman,  editor-in-chief  of  the  Register , “came  through”  in  the 
recent  Home  Lighting  Contest  conducted  locally  by  Edison  Light  of  Boston.  His 
essay  won  two  prizes  of  fifty  dollars  each,  being  the  first  of  the  Local  Prizes  and  the 
fourth  of  the  Greater  Boston  Prizes.  The  staff  and  school  extend  you  their  con- 
gratulations, Mr.  Editor. 

Mr.  McKim  and  Mr.  Murphy  have  been  transferred  to  English  High  School. 
Mr.  McKim  taught  English  in  this  school  for  one  year,  and  Mr.  Murphy  mathema- 
tics and  English  for  several  years.  We  feel  the  loss  of  these  masters,  and  are  sure 
that  their  work  will  be  appreciated  in  their  new  positions  as  it  was  among  us. 

Mr.  Benson,  formerly  of  English  High  School,  is  now  head  of  the  English  de- 
partment. Since  Dr.  Morse’s  retirement  last  year,  his  position  has  been  left  vacant. 
We  wish  Mr.  Benson  success. 


4:  % s|c 

Colonel  Penney  expects  to  be  called  to  Washington  at  any  time,  and  when  he 
leaves,  Captain  Banks  ,a  young  man  with  whom  the  school  is  already  familiar,  will 
take  his  place  until  his  return. 

The  Third  Public  Declamation  was  held  in  the  Assembly  Hall  on  Friday,  De- 
cember 19.  The  declaimers,  with  a few  exceptions,  were  the  old  standbys  who  have 
been  appearing  before  us  again  and  again,  but  [meherculelj  all  but  two  of  the  decla- 
mations were  new  to  most  of  us.  One  in  particular  deserves  notice.  It  is  an  un- 
written law  of  the  school  that  no  applause  of  any  kind  be  displayed  at  Public  Decla- 
mation, yet  some  few  innocent,  involuntary  expressions  were  heard  in  approval  of  a 
certaih  “John  W.,”  spoken  by  a member  of  the  Register  staff. 

Our  orchestra  surprised  most  of  the  fellows  with  its  playing.  After  rendering 
two  selections,  it  was  applauded  so  generously  that  Mr.  Campbell  requested  an  en- 
core, although  the  time  was  limited.  One  more  tribute  to  Mr.  Wagner. 
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Just  inside  our  central  doors,  between  the  stairs,  and  facing  anyone  who  enters, 
is  the  marble  statue  of  Alma  Mater , sitrrounded  by  a brass  railing.  During  the  holi- 
days a bluish  white  light  was  installed  in  the  ceiling  just  above  her  head,  and  now  she 
stands,  her  engraved  shield  resplendent  and  her  head  bathed  in  a flood  of  sacred  light 
— the  light  of  morning. 

***** 

Two  tablets  have  been  inlaid  in  the  walls  of  our  entrance,  but  their  significance 
will  remain  a mystery,  more  of  less,  until  their  unveiling. 

***** 

If  you  forget  to  tell  a Register  advertiser  that  you  saw  his  “ad”,  tell  us  that  you 

have  patronized  him  so  that  we  will  get  the  credit  for  the  sale. 

***** 

ALUMNI  NOTES 

It  is  with  great  regret  that  we  announce  the  death  of  Charles  Pelham  Green- 
ough  ’60.  He  was  a prominent  Boston  lawyer,  and  had  been  president  of  the  Bar 
Association  of  Boston,  and  president  and  founder  of  the  Boston  Legal  Aid  Society. 
He  was  a trustee  of  many  institutions  and  a prominent  citizen  of  Boston. 

Arthur  Barton  Brown,  ’21  and  Samuel  Kurland,’  21  have  recently  been  elected 
to  the  Senior  group  of  the  Harvard  Chapter  of  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  Society. 

Charles  P.  Middleton,  ’02  is  part-owner  of  the  Metropolitan  Coal  Co.,  Seattle, 
Washington. 

Robert  G.  Hooke,  To  is  an  engineer  in  the  office  of  the  Public  Service  Electric 
and  Gas  Co.,  and  is  located  in  Upper  Montclair,  N.  J. 

Frank  W.  Grinned,  ’91  has  been  appointed  to  the  Massachusetts  Judicial  Coun- 
cil for  a term  of  three  years. 

Malcolm  J.  Logan,  B.  L.  S.  ’ll  has  made  the  commendable  proposal  that  the 
Harvard  Stadium  be  called  the  “Haughton  Stadium”  in  honor  of  the  great  coach, 

Percy  D.  Haughton,  who  died  recently. 

***** 

At  the  recent  funeral  of  Senator  Lodge,  Frederick  Cheever  Shattuck,  a son  of 

this  School,  was  one  of  the  pallbearers. 

***** 

William  B.  Dunne,  formerly  a member  of  the  Latin  School  Dramatic  Club,  is 
playing  the  leading  role  in  “Pedro,”  a play  soon  to  be  staged  by  the  Harvard  Drama- 
tic Club. 

Orazio  E.  Vaccaro,  well  known  among  us  as  a declaimer  and  reader,  is  the  lead- 
ing man  in  “Children  of  the  Moon,”  a play  being  staged  by  the  Tufts  Dramatic 
Club. 

***** 

The  Marion  Trio,  consisting  of  Louis  Tobin,  ’23,  piano,  Israel  Gorowitz,  violin 
and  Edward  C.  Marget  ’23,  ’cello,  broadcast  an  entertaining  program  of  classical 
music  from  W N A C on  Friday,  January  second. 


The  Butchers'  Bazaar,  Kalamazoo, 
Mich. : — 

A rare  paper.  The  cuts  were  very 
interesting.  We  enjoyed  “Everything 

At  Steak,”  immensely. 

* * * 

The  Elevated  Epicurean,  Boston, 
Mass. : — 

“On  a Rush  In  Park  Street,”  was  a 
well  executed  poem.  We  were  nearly 
executed  the  last  time  we  were  there  so 
we  can  appreciate  it.  But  why  not 
have  some  jokes  on  something  besides 
the  car  service? 

* * * 

The  Hades  Bugle,  Orcus,  Penn.: — 

Every  part  of  your  magazine  is  filled 
with  red-hot  material.  Your  contribu- 
tions should  naturally  be  good,  judging 

from  the  large  number  of  your  students. 
* * * 

The  Cripple  Collegian,  Chelsea,  Mass.: — 
We  are  greatly  honored  to  be  deemed 
worthy  to  receive  a copy  of  this  witty, 
spicy  monthly.  The  extracts  from  The 
Old  Ladies'  Home  Chronicle  abounded  in 
humor. 

* * * 

The  Sing  Sing  Gazette,  Sing  Sing, 
N.  Y.;— 

We  were  surprised  to  find  this  maga- 
zine intact  when  we  received  it.  Let  us 
compliment  the  editors  on  their  in- 
creasing honesty.  The  last  issue  we 
received  was  minus  only  six  pages,  but 
the  page  numbers  had  all  been  raised 
by  adding  zeros.  Force  of  habit  is 
certainly  a powerful  influence.  And 
where  were  your  ads?  But  we  suppose 
you  couldn’t  patronize  your  advertisers. 


The  Register,  the  monthly  published 
by  the  boys  of  the  Boston  Latin  High 
School  is  certainly  a fine  paper.  But 
why  don’t  some  of  the  girl  students 
contribute  to  it? 

— The  Leper's  Groan, 
State  Seminary  for  Lepers, 
Peru,  Ind. 

* * * 

You  surely  have  a fine  business  staff 
on  your  paper.  We  failed  to  see  the 
Rolls- Rloyce  ad  in  this  month’s  issue, 
however,  we  Suppose  you  didn’t  have 
room  for  it.  When  does  your  Humor 
Number  come  out?  We  want  to  send 
it  to  an  undertaker  friend  of  ours. 

■ — The  Orphans'  Bulletin, 

Wall  St.,  N.  Y.  City. 
* * * 

Your  otherwise  clarifying  magazine 
keeps  us  in  the  dark  as  to  the  most 
important  problem  of  the  day,  namely, 
how  many  pupils  ever  read  an  editorial? 
Please  enlighten  us  in  the  next  issue  and 
send  two  cents  12c)  to  cover  return 

postage. 

— The  White  Sheet 

Ku  Kluxville,  Ky. 
* * * 

We  enjoyed  your  jokes,  especially  the 
whole  magazine,  which  is  the  best  joke 
of  all.  Your  stories  were  all  punk,  the 
poetry  was  rotten,  and  the  illustrations 
were  terrible.  It  is  not  our  policy  to 
criticize  severely,  however,  so  we  may 
say  that  otherwise  your  paper  was 

excellent  and  is  one  of  the  best  we  have 
received  to  date. 

— The  Nut  Cracker, 

Austin  Farm,  Boston. 
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BEN  ZEEN:  “I  KNOW  A GOOD 

JOKE  ABOUT  CRUDE  OIL.” 
CARRY  SEEN:  “SPRING  IT.” 

BEN  ZEEN:  “IT’S^NOT  REFINED.” 


The  wife  and  daughter  of  Colonel  Berry, 
camp  commander,  came  to  the  gate  after 
taps  and  demanded  admission.  The 
sentry  objected. 

"But,  my  dear,  you  don't  understand ,” 
expostulated  the  older  woman.  “We  are 
the  Berrys." 

“I  don't  care  if  you're  the  cat's' 
whiskers retorted  the  sentinel.  “You 
can't  get  in  at  this  hour.’’ 

REGISTER 

No  girl  marries  a man  for  better  or 
worse  nowadays.  She  marries  him  for 
more  or  less. 

REGISTER— 

Two  fleas  were  talking  in  the  zoo : 

“Join  me  in  a game  of  golf,’’  said  one. 

“Where?’’  asked  the  other. 

“Over  on  the  Lynx,”  replied  the  other 
parasite. 

REGISTER — 


OUR  OWN  DICTIONARY 

Appendicitis:  A modern  pain  costing  $200.00  more  than  the  old-fashioned 
stomach  ache. 

Bigamy:  A form  of  insanity  in  which  the  patient  insists  on  paying  three  board 
bills  instead  of  two. 

Chauffeur:  A man  who  is  smart  enough  to  run  an  automobile,  but  clever  enough 
not  to  own  one. 

Collector:  A man  whom  very  few  care  to  see  but  many  ask  to  come  again. 

Echo:  The  only  thing  that  can  cheat  a woman  out  of  the  last  word. 


REGISTER 

“Who  shall  I say  was  asking  for  him?” 
inquired  central  of  the  man  in  the  booth. 

“Mr.  O’Cohen.” 

“Mr.  who?” 

“Mr.  O’Cohen.” 

“Wait  a minute.  The  wire  must  be 
crossed.” 

REGISTER 

Prof.:  “Did  Caesar  win  that  battle?” 

Stude:  “Of  course.  Caesar  wrote 
the  book.” 

REGISTER 

The  solution  of  the  Greek  Crossword 
Puzzle  of  last  month  appears  on  the  right. 


/■  P. 
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The  Landing  of  Columbus 

A heart-rending  tragedy  in  two  acts. 

L.  H.  SEIFF 

ACT  I. 

Time:  1607  or  1776  (I  forget  which). 

Scene:  On  board  the  smuggling-ship  Santa  Maria.  Off  Cape  Cod. 

(i Curtain  rises.  1st  Sailor  leaning  on  rail,  peering  into  distance .) 

1st  Sailor:  Land!  Hooray!  I see  land! 

2nd  Sailor:  Where?  Where?  ( Sailors  all  flock  to  rait.) 

Columbus:  {coming  tip  to  sailors)'.  Who  said  “land”?  Where  is  it? 

1st  Sailor:  There,  there!  I can  see  the  Statue  of  Liberty. 

2nd  .Sailor  {aside) : He’s  crazy  ! The  Statue  of  Liberty  is  in  New  York!  That’s 
the  Custom  House. 

Columbus:  Yes!  There  she  is.  Oh  boy!  Who’s  the  fellow  that  saw  her  first? 

1st  Sailor  {shouting  aloud  with  modesty)'.  Me,  Captain. 

Columbus:  Well-er-I  hate  to  say  it,  but  I guess  I’ll  have  to  give  you  the  reward 
I promised.  {Gives  lead  quarter  to  lx£  Sailor.) 

1st  Sailor:  {rings  coin  on  rail.  : This  sounds  fishy  to  me! 

Columbus  {enraged):  What!  He  dares  to  insult  me\  Me,  the  man  that’s  just 
about  to  discover  America!  {To  sailors):  Heave  him  overboard!  {They  do  so.  lsi 
Sailor  swims  toward  land.) 

2nd  Sailor:  I see  some  men  on  shore! 

Columbus:  Quick!  Hide  the  pearls!  If  those  men  are  customs  officers,  we’re 
goners.  {To  2nd  Sailor,  whispering.)  Bring  me  a handful  for  myself.  I’m  broke 
and  pay-day  is  six  months  off.  {Sailor  brings  pearls.) 

3rd  Sailor:  Captain,  we’ll  have  to  land  now. 

Columbus:  Lower  boats!  Men,  be  back  here  at  seven  o’clock  so  we  can  go  to 
the  movies. 

{Sailors  lower  boats.  Curtain.) 

ACT  II. 

Time:  Same  as  Act  I. 

Scene:  Nantasket.  On  the  beach. 

{Curtain  rises;  two  Indians  talking.) 

1st  Indian  {Looks  to  sea;  sees  Columbus'  ship) : Look!  A white-winged  angel! 

2nd  Indian:  Angel!  That’s  that  fool,  Columbus.  He  wants  to  discover 
America.  Can  you  beat  that?  I got  a radio  message  from  him  last  night.  He 
said  he’d  be  landing  in  the  morning.  He  wanted  a reception  committee  to  be  wait- 
ing for  him.  You’d  think  he  was  the  ZR-3.  Look!  Let’s  try  to  work  out  this  cross- 
word puzzle  I found  in  this  morning’s  paper. 

{Indians  bend  over  puzzle.  1st  Sailor  swims  to  land.  Comes  up  before  Indians 
who  are  ignorant  of  his  presence.) 

1st  Sailor  {aside):  Indians!  Wonder  if  they  understand  my  language?  {aloud) 
How!  Heap  big  Injuns  like-um  big  white-winged  angel? 

1st  Indian  {aside) : Wazzat?  {Aloud)  Nous  ne  comprenons  pas. 

1st  Sailor  {aside):  That  doesn’t  sound  like  Indian  talk. 

2nd  Indian:  Come  on!  Cut  out  the  gibberish  and  talk  a respectable  language. 

1st  Sailor:  Say,  did  you  two  fellows  ever  hear  of  Columbus?  The  old  smuggler 
tried  to  drown  me  when  I complained  because  he  gave  me  a bogus  quarter. 

1st  and  2nd  Indians:  Did  you  say  “smuggler”? 


22  Latin  School  Register 

January  1925 

1st  Sailor:  You  bet!  Do  you  see  them  three  ships  out  there?  Well,  they’re 
loaded  with  pearls,  and  he’s  trying  to  fool  the  customs  officials. 

Columbus  ( Jumps  from  rowboat  uith  large  standard  in  hand) : In  the  name  of  the 
king  and  queen.  I claim  this  land  as  a storage-place  for  Spanish  onions!  ( Tries  to 
plant  standard  in  earth,  but  misses  and  hits  his  own  foot)  Ouch!  My  corn! 

1st  Indian:  Hey!  Talk  like  a gentleman. 

Columbus:  Say,  who  are  you,  anyway? 

1st  Indian  ( pulling  out  rtvolver)  Never  mind  who  I am.  Just  put  up  your  hands. 

Hurry  up!  ( Columbus  raises  hands;  1st  Indian  searches  him;  finds  pearls  and 
pockets  them.) 

Columbus:  Some  nerve! 

1st  Indian:  Keep  quiet!  I’m  a revenue  officer.  You’re  arrested!  ( puts  hand- 
cuffs on  Columbus,  leads  him  away.) 

CURTAIN 

(Curtain  rises  again.  All  characters  stand  together,  singing  “ There’ll  be  a Hot 
Time  in  the  Old  Town  Tonight.”  Audience  now  disposes  of  ancient  eggs  and  no- 
account tomatoes.) 


THE  HAND  THAT  ROCKS  THE 
ROADSTER  IS  THE  HAND  THAT 
WRECKS  THE  WORLD. 

REGISTER 

Smith:  “Yes,  I’m  engaged  to  be 
married  and  I’ve  only  known  the  girl 
two  days.” 

Jones:  “What  folly!” 

Smith:  “Ziegfeld’s.” 

REGISTER 

Wife  (hearing  hubby  trying  to  sneak 
into  the  house,  just  as  the  clock  strikes 
four  : “Well,  didn’t  I tell  you  to  be 
home  by  1 A.  M.?” 

Hubby  (slightly  the  worse  for  wear): 
“My  dear,  didn’t  you  just  hear  it  strike 
one  several  times  distinctly?” 

REGISTER 

She:  “Are  you  eating  anywhere 

tonight?” 

He  (eagerly):  “No!” 

She:  ‘‘My!  won’t  you  be  hungry 
tomorrow  morning!” 


Tom:  “Sav,  there’s  no  ham  in  this 
sandwich!” 

Dick:  “Oh,  you  haven’t  come  to  it 
yet.” 

Tom  (taking  a big  bite):  “I  tell  you 
there’s  no  ham  in  it!” 

Dick:  “Aw,  now  you  went  and  bit 
over  it.” 

— -REGISTER 

Teacher:  “ John,  have  you  a toothbrush 
at  home?” 

John:  “ Sure  my  father  drives  an 
as  heart.” 

REGISTER 

“What  did  you  say?” 

“Nothing.” 

“Of  course,  but  how  did  you  express  it 
this  time?” 

REGISTER — — - — • 

Dad:  “Is  there  anything  worse  than 
being  old  and  bent?” 

Son:  “Yes,  dad,  being  young  and 
broke.” 

REGISTER 

Oh  where,  oh  where  has  my  polygon? 
Oh  where,  oh  where  can  it  be? 

“Hush  my  child,  it’s  simply  gone 
Up  the  geome-tree.” 


EARLY  TO  BED  AND  EARLY  TO  RISE  IMPAIRS  THE  DIGESTION 
AND  RUINS  THE  EYES. 
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Just  Before  Dawn 

NOT  FREE  VERSE— BUT  PRETTY  CHEAP. 

' I 'HE  street  was  dark  and  gloomy,  for  it  bordered  on  a wood. 

* The  end  house  was  a brown  one,  built  of  seasoned  beams  and  good; 
And  shadowy  the  pathway,  and  the  night  about  it  black. 

Now  if  your  heart  can  spare  a beat,  just  look  around  the  back. 

A figure  indistinguishable,  slipped  along  the  walk. 

It  looked  not  to  its  house — flanked  right  nor  to  its  woody  left, 

It  slipped  with  long  and  easy  stride  as  though  of  caution  reft. 

A queer-shaped,  clumsy  burden  was  low-hanging  from  its  grasp 
It  stepped  to  the  back  door  and  turned  the  handle  with  a rasp. 

The  door  gave  not,  but  stood  as  though  it  were  Gibraltar  Rock. 

Then  out  came  a long  key,  and  it  was  fitted  to  the  lock 

And  open  sprang  the  stubborn  door — the  hall  showed  black  within. 

The  figure  dark  restored  the  key,  which  clattered  with  a din, 

But  it  was  hardly  loud  enough  to  waken  slumberers. 

Now  forth  he  drew  a flashlight,  and  proceeded  up  the  stairs, 

The  noisy  creaking  following  was  nerve-racking  and  loud; 

The  elevating  figure,  though,  was  not  the  least  bit  cowed. 

Up,  up  he  went,  with  ghostly  tread,  trying  to  make  less  creaks; 

But  they,  with  loud  persistence,  persevered  like  bathroom  leaks. 

Now — crash! — what  could  the  racket  be?  ffor  racket  true  it  was). 

The  din  resounded  through  the  hall;  the  figure,  at  a loss. 

To  tell  the  reason  for  the  crash,  stood  dazed  for  a short  space, 

But  then  recovered  from  its  fright  and  smiled  across  its  face; — - 
For  it  was  only  unclosed  door  that  had  downstairs  shut  to. 

“Such  careless  deeds,”  the  figure  thought  “I  ne’er  again  must  do.” 

And  now  the  figure  braced  itself  and  went  up  on  its  way. 

The  second  flight  in  goodly  time  it  reached,  but  not  to  stay; 

On,  on  it  went  to  its  dark  goal,  and  much,  forsooth,  too  high. 

Up,  up  the  stairs  its  lightsome  feet  did  tread  ‘till  they  were  nigh 
The  third  floor  door,  to  which  it  stepped  with  dark  intent,  unwatched. 
Then  to  its  burden  did  it  bend  with  hulking,  strong  back  crotched; 

And  forth  it  drew  an  object  which,  in  shape,  was  well  defined, 

And  then  set  down,  where  he  had  set  full  many  of  that  kind, 

In  early  morning,  when  the  moon,  the  stars,  and  all  their  ilk 
Withdraw,  a full  and  quart-size  bottle  of  sweet,  Grade  A milk. 
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LOVER’S  CORNER 

Dear  Miss  Vinaigrette, 

I am  a young  lady  twenty  years  of  age,  and  until  recently  I have  been  in  love 
with  a man  two  years  my  senior.  A short  while  ago,  he  started  to  propose  to  me. 
When  he  came  to  the  words,  “I  cannot  live  without  you,”  he  was  suddenly  stricken 
with  apoplexy  and  died  on  the  spot.  The  question  I want  to  ask  you  is:  Have  I 
sufficient  ground  to  sue  his  family  for  breach  of  promise? 

Helen  Nikos. 

This  case  is  one  that  requires  very  careful  consideration.  It  is  my  belief  that 
if  you  enter  a suit  of  ne  plus  ultra,  the  laws  of  e pluribus  unum  and  the  proviso  of 
habeas  corpus  will  cause  a bill  of  attainder  to  be  coagulated  upon  the  res  militaris. 
If  you  present  your  case  in  this  way,  your  law  suit  will  surely  be  successful. 


The  following  selection  of  mistakes  in  examinations  may  convince  almost  any 
one  that  there  are  some  peaks  of  ignorance  which  he  has  yet  to  attain. 

The  three  highest  mountains  in  Scotland  are  Ben  Nevis,  Ben  Lomond,  and  Ben 
Jonscn. 

The  plural  of  spouse  is  spice. 

The  law  allowing  but  one  wife  is  called  monotony. 

The  seven  great  powers  of  Europe  are  gravity,  electricity,  steam,  gas,  fly- 
wheels and  Mr.  Lloyd  George. 

The  “Habeas  Corpus  Act”  was  that  no  one  stay  in  prison  longer  than  he  liked. 

Landscape  is  what  you  run  down  the  side  of  the  house  on  when  the  house  is  afire. 

Skeleton  is  what  you  have  left  when  you  take  a man’s  insides  out  and  his  out- 
sides off. 

Artificial  respiration  is  the  way  to  make  a person  alive  when  he  is  only  just  dead. 

Queen  Elizabeth  was  tall  and  thin  but  she  was  a stout  Protestant. 

Anatomy  is  the  human  body  which  consists  of  three  parts:  the  head,  the  chest, 
the  stummick.  The  head  contains  the  eyes  and  brains  if  any.  The  chest  contains 
the  lungs  and  a piece  of  the  liver.  The  stummick  is  devoted  to  the  bowels  of  which 
there  are  five:  a,  e,  i,  o,  u,  and  sometimes  w,  and  y. 

The  imperfect  tense  in  French  is  used  to  express  a future  action  in  past  time 
which  does  not  take  place  at  all. 

The  modern  name  for  Gaul  is  vinegar. 

On  the  low  coast  plains  of  Mexico,  yellow  fever  is  very  popular. 

Gender  shows  whether  a man  is  masculine,  feminine  or  neuter. 

Gravitation  is  that  which  if  there  were  none,  we  should  all  fly  away. 

The  Salic  Law  is  that  you  must  take  everything  with  a grain  of  salt. 

A circle  is  a line  which  meets  its  other  end  without  ending. 

A passive  verb  is  when  the  subject  is  the  sufferer:  e.  g.,  I am  loved. 

Gen.  Braddock  was  killed  in  the  Revolutionary  War.  He  had  three  horses 
shot  under  him  and  a fourth  went  throu'gh  his  clothes. 

Lord  Raleigh  was  the  first  man  to  see  tffie  Invisible  Armada. 

A kaiser  is  a stream  of  hot  water  springing  up  and  disturbing  the  earth. 

Monastery  is  the  place  for  monsters. 

A WOMAN  CONCEALS  WHAT  SHE  DOES  NOT  KNOW,  BUT  A 
MAN  DOES  NOT  KNOW  WHAT  HE  CONCEALS. 
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College— and  The  Lady 

A.  Kouroyen 

Che  was  the  most  popular  girl  at  the  Prom. 

^He  was  not  the  most  popular  fellow. 

She  was  a junior;  he  was  new  to  the  college. 

Her  name  was  Lucille;  his  name  was  Arthur;  they  called  him  Art. 

Everyone  seemed  to  be  enjoying  himself,  except  Art. 

Couples  drifted  by  dreamily  in  a slow  waltz. 

He  mumbled  bitterly  to  himself.  He  was  a wall-flower;  his  own  fault;  give 
him  time. 

Each  time  that  Lucille  passed  by,  he  was  angry,  utterly  so. 

Determination  crossed  his  brow.  He  arose  and  wandered  through  the  reception 
room. 

He  mumbled  to  himself  again.  He  would  show  them. 

More  determination.  He  left  the  hall  hurriedly,  forgetting  to  tip  the  check- 

girl. 

ifc  Jfc  % jje 

Times  have  changed.  He  was  the  most  popular  fellow  in  the  college. 

She  was  still  very  popular. 

He  was  a stately  senior;  she  was  no  longer  connected  with  the  “institoot.” 

They  were  at  the  Prom;  he  had  taken  her  there. 

He  was  the  “big  boy’’  now;  captain  of  the  football  team,  a ten-flat  man  in  the 
century,  left-wing  on  the  hockey  t|eam,  a most  formidable  southpaw,  he  was  the  only 
four-letter  man  in  college. 

He  parted  his  hair  in  the  middle. 

Lucille  was  the  “snappiest”  dancer  at  the  Prom. 

He  was  very  popular.  He  didn’t  know  how  he  was  to  dance  with  every  girl 
there.  He  did  his  best. 

He  reserved  five  dances  for  Lucille.  When  he  was  dancing  with  her,  he  was  in 
his  seventh  heaven  of  bliss. 

She  was  his;  she  knew  it;  he  knew  it. 

sjc  ifc 

It  was  the  night  before  the  big  game. 

His  arm  was  in  wonderful  condition.  He  knew  that  his  day  of  days  had  come. 

Pembroke,  the  ancient  rival,  had  caused  his  alma  mater  to  lose  her  only  game  in 
three  years.  The  score  had  been  2-1  after  a hectic  twelve-inning  struggle. 

In  the  next  game,  however,  he  found  himself. 

He  sent  Pembroke  home  sulking  in  a 3-2  defeat  only  after  ten  innings  of  superb 
hurling  and  timely  hitting. 

He  must,  therefore,  win  the  deciding  game  to-morrow. 

The  phone  rang.  Lucille.  Would  he  come  over  for  an  hour  or  so? 

No,  he  didn’t  see  how  he  could.  Training  rules.  Would  see  her  at  the  game. 
No,  positively,  no. 

She  hung  up.  She  was  angry.  He  was  also,  for  she  had  said,  “Oh,  well,  Jimmy 
will  come  over.” 

He  couldn’t  sleep  that  night.  However,  he  made  up  for  it  next  morning, 
during  his  classes. 

Three  o’clock  and  the  game  had  begun.  He  allowed  no  hits  in  the  first;  when 
he  came  in  to  bat,  he  gazed  across  the  stands.  He  thought  he  saw  more  people  there 
than  he  would  ever  see  in  his  whole  life.  Everyone  was  there.  Even  . . , yes, 
Lucille.  But  . . . Jimmy  was  there  . . . with  her. 
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He  mumbled  bitterly  to  himself. 

Determination.  He  would  show  her. 

Neither  team  seemed  able  to  hit.  That  is,  until  the  seventh.  Then  Pembroke 
got  a man  on  base  by  the  ‘pass”  method. 

Art  was  incensed.  He  glanced  hastily  at  the  stands.  Did  he  detect  encourage- 
ment and  hope  in  Lucille’s  eyes?  Maybe  . . . 

In  his  anger,  he  hit  the  next  batter  on  the  arm.  Two  men  on  bases. 

A ‘‘Texas  leaguer”  put  three  men  on. 

The  next  batter  bunted  to  the  pitcher.  Of  course  he  would  play  for  home. 
But  . . , on  the  pick-up,  he  seemed  to  lose  the  ball!  He  juggled  it!  Finally  he  shot 
it  toward  the  plate.  Too  late!  The  runner  had  scored  safely. 

A second  look  at  the  stands,  amid  cheers,  shouts,  hisses,  boos.  Excitement 
. . . contusion. 

Art  fanned  the  next  three  batters. 

His  team  did  not  score,  howrever,  even  in  the  eighth.  When  they  came  to  bat 
in  the  ninth,  though,  it  seemed  that  a similar  situation  arose  for  alma  mater  as  had 
arisen  in  the  seventh  for  Pembroke. 

Three  men  on!  Art  strode  to  the  plate,  triumph  gleaming  in  his  eyes.  Yet  no 
one  knew  it  was  there.  He  kept  his  own  secrets. 

There  were  two  outs.  But  he  was  determined.  Revenge  was  sweet. 

He  let  the  first  ball  go  by  unmolested.  The  umpire  called  it  a strike.  Im- 
mediately cries  of ‘‘Robber!  Kill  him!  Kill  the  umpire!”  were  heard,  but  were  soon 
quieted. 

More  determination.  He  would  show  them. 

The  second  pitched  ball  was  ‘‘right  over.”  He  killed  it.  In  the  crash  he  seemed 
to  see  Lucille’s  beautiful  face.  Now  Lucille  would  be  his  again.  Maybe  . . . 

He  ran  towards  first  base.  But  . . . 

The  center-fielder  caught  the  fly.  The  game  was  over.  Pembroke  had  won,  1-0. 

The  idol  had  fallen. 

Woman — man’s  Nemesis. 


:fc  * * * * 


What  would  a good,  thrifty  but 
suspicious  Scot  do  if  he  saw  a penny 
lying  under  a ladder? 
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PROFESSOR , HOW  COULD  YOU\ 

I have  recently  discovered  by  intricate 
experiment  that  it  is  nigh  impossible  to 
fabricate  a pecuniary  receptacle  from  the 
auricular  organ  of  the  weaker  sex  of 
genus  swine. — Opinions  to  th$  contrary 
will  be  given  due  consideration  by 

Prof.  R.  W.  G.,  Rm.  300. 

REGISTER  — ■ 

NERO  AT  THE  ROME  BOWL 

“Hail,  fellow!  Where  from?” 

“From  the  Coliseum,  your  August 
Altitude.” 

“And  the  score,  indeed?” 

“Four  down,  three  out,  six  to  kill, 
and  a lion  with  indigestion,  may  it 
please  your  Magnificence.” 

REGISTER  

RELATIVES  SEEK  TO  BREAK 

WILL  OF  COOK 
{Newspaper  Headline) 

She  shall  not  leave! 

— REGISTER  

Cassius:  “Hooray!  the  teacher  said 
we  would  have  a test  today,  rain  or 
shine.” 

Brutus:  “Well?” 

Cassius:  “It’s  snowing.” 

REGISTER  — 

TOOT  SWEET 

He:  “Wanna  take  a stroll  across  the 
campus?” 

She:  “Mais,  oui!” 

He:  “Certainly;  who’s  going  to  pre- 
vent us?” 

REGISTER  

Steamboat  Captain  (who  has  just 
fallen  overboard):  “Don’t  stand  there 
like  a dumbbell.  Give  a yell,  can’t 
you?” 

College  Stude  Deckhand:  “Certainly, 
sir.  Rah!  Rah!  Rah!  Rah!  Rah! 
Captain !” 

REGISTER  — 

Inebriated  man,  after  having  gone 
round  a tree  protected  by  a wire  fence: 

“S’no  use,  (hie)  I guess  I’ll  hafta 
schleep  in  thish  park  all  night.” 


Register 


Jack  quit  smoking, 

So  did  Bill , 

They  smoked  last 
In  a powder  mill\ 

— REGISTER  — 

Just  because  the  girls  laugh  at  your 
jokes  is  no  proof  that  you're  witty.  Per- 
haps they  have  pretty  teeth. 

— REGISTER  — 

An  elderly  lady  climbed  on  one  of  the 
local  variety  of  street  cars  and  handed  the 
conductor  a transfer. 

“ This  is  two  days  old,"  he  growled. 

“Pie  been  waiting  patiently,"  she 
murmured. 

— - REGISTER  — 

It  was  a tense  moment  in  a Freshman 
Rhetoric  lecture.  The  dean  stopped  ab- 
ruptly in  the  middle  of  a well  rounded 
sentence. 

“Will  you,”  he  began  politely,  indicat- 
ing a young  lady  in  the  eighth  row,  “please 
stop  chewing  gum  in  that  slow  rhythmic 
fashion?  I can’t  lecture  in  that  tempo.” 
REGISTER  — 

“Do  you  use  India  ink?" 

“No  I patronize  home  industries.” 

— REGISTER  

Kustomer:  “ Gimme  a comb  without 
pyorrhea .’’ 

Klerk:  “Whaddaya  mean?” 

Kustomer:  “One  whose  teeth  won’t  fall 
out.” 


LONG  SKIRTS  COVERED  A MULTITUDE  OF  SHINS. 
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“I  NEED  A BOOK-KEEPER.” 
“WELL,  I’M  A GOOD  ADDER.” 

— REGISTER  

If  you  see  seven  men  in  a two-seated 
car,  Rollo,  you  know  you  are  in  a college 
town. 

— REGISTER  — 

Tit:  “If  you  were  standing  on  a dime, 
why  would  it  be  like  a five  and  ten  cent 
store?” 

Tat:  “Dunno.” 

Tit:  “Nothing  above  ten  cents.” 

— REGISTER  — 

A lady  went  into  a 5 & 10  cent  store 
and,  picking  up  a toy,  handed  the 
proprietor  a dime. 

“Fifteen  cents  mam,”  said  the  man. 

“But  I thot  this  was  a 5 & 10  cent 
store!” 

“Veil,  I ask  you,  how  much  is  five 
and  ten?” 

— REGISTER  

Foreman,  peering  into  manhole: 

“How  many  is  down  there?” 

“Five!” 

“Lave  the  half  of  yez  come  up!” 

REGISTER  — 

“Daughter,  doesn’t  that  man  know 
how  to  say  good  night?” 

“Oh  daddy,  I’ll  say  he  does.” 

— REGISTER  

What  could  be  worse  than  being  a 
kleptomaniac  in  a piano  store? 

MANY  A REPUTATION  HANGS 


)1  Register 

y 1925 

A man  walked  into  a garage  where  his 
car  was  being  repaired  and  was  heard  to 
reprimand  the  garage  owner  for  telling 
him  how  to  run  his  own  car,  saying: 

“ This  is  my  car,  and  what  I say  goes.” 

A moment  later,  a tired,  greasy  mechanic 
looked  from  under  the  car  and  said:  “You 
fool,  say  1 Engine' \” 

— REGISTER  — 

Foreman: — “Yes,  I’ll  give  ye  a job 
sweeping  and  keeping  the  place  clean.” 

“But  I’m  a college  graduate.” 

“Well,  then,  maybe  ye  better  start 
on  something  simpler.” 

— REGISTER  — 

An  American  friend  just  over  from  the 
States  dropped  in  to  the  Passing  Show 
office  with  the  latest  joke  on  the  Ameri- 
can passion  for  standardization.  A man 
was  being  questioned  by  an  employer 
on  his  suitability  for  a fairly  important 
job  as  a mechanic. 

“But,”  said  the  employer,  “are  you  an 
all-round  man — a thorough  mechanic?” 

“Oh,  yes,”  the  man  assured  him;  “for 
six  years  I had  experience  at  the  Ford 
works.” 

“And  what  did  you  do  there  all  that 
time?” 

“Well,”  said  the  man,  “I  screwed  on 
nut  467.” 

— REGISTER  — 

Alexandronova  Petropanvonitch- 
ka  Kossikorkovitchsky  had  been 
sobbing  for  three  days.  The  old 
imbecile  man-of-law  had  told  her  of 
the  death  of  her  lover. 

“Tell  me,  Serge,”  she  said,  “as  he 
lay  dying  did  he  murmur  my 
name?” 

“Part  of  it,”  he  answered  groan- 
ing. 

— REGISTER— 

Offspring:  Mama,  why  did  you  marry 
pop? 

Mama:  So  you’ve  begun  to  wonder, 
too? 

>N  THE  ELECTRIC  LIGHT  BUTTON. 
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BARGAINS  IN  SONGS 

“Just  One  Girl”  for  thirteen  cents. 

“Two  little  Boys  loved  Two  little  Girls”  for  fifteen  cents. 

“When  you  Ain’t  got  no  money,  you  needn’t  come  ’round”  for  eight  cents. 

“What  Would  You  Do”  for  ten  cents 

“Hangin’  Round”  for  twenty  cents. 

‘The  Last  Dance”  for  six  cents. 

“I’m  Goin’  South”  for  sixteen  cents. 

“Califony,  Here  I Come”  for  ten  cents. 

REGISTER  — 

“My  watch  won’t  go.” 

“Dandruff  on  the  hair  spring?” 

“Nope — one  of  the  gears  has  a toothache.” 

REGISTER 

“They  won’t  make  a brick  layer  out  of  me,”  said  the  hen  as  she  shoved  the 
porcelain  egg  out  of  her  nest. 

REGISTER 

“Youth  is  fleeting,”  sighed  the  peanut  vender  as  the  urchin  vanished  ’round  the 
corner  with  half  his  stock  in  trade. 

— — REGISTER 

He:  “You  live  in  the  house  next 
door,  don’t  you?” 

She:  “Yes.” 

He:  “I  haven’t  seen  much  of 
you.” 

She  : “No,  I live  on  the  other  side 
of  the  house.” 

— - - REGISTER  • 

Property  Manager  (to  villain) : 

“Say  take  those  off,  those  aren’t 
your  whiskers.” 

Villain:  “What  are  they?” 

P.  M.:  “They’re  one  of  the  cos- 
tumes used  in  the  Hawaiian  chor- 
us.” 

— REGISTER 

Fair  Client: — “This  picture  is  awful. 

It  is  no  likeness.  I look  like  a woman 
of  sixty!” 

Photographer: — “Pardon  me,  madam, 
that  is  not  your  portrait!  That  is  a 
mirror!” 

REGISTER 

A novel  guy 

Is  Johnny  Mack, 

He  borrowed  five 

And  paid  it  back 


In  a state  of  considerable  excitement 
the  circus  manager  rushed  up  to  Sam, 
the  colored  canvasman. 

“We  need  a little  help,  Sam,”  he 
cried.  “Four  lions  have  escaped  from 
Cage  Five.” 

“’Scaped?”  ejaculated  Sam.  “Hoi’ 
dis  hammer,  boss.  Dat’s  jes’  zackly 
what  Ah’s  gwine  to  do!”  - — Exchange 

REGISTER 


“JOHNNY,  I’M  AFRAID  I’LL 
HAVE  TO  GIVE  YOU  A ZERO  IN 
ENGLISH.” 


“THAT  MEANS  NOTHING  TO 
ME.” 


OF  TWO  EVILS  CHOOSE  THE  MORE  PLEASANT. 
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A FOOTBALL  GAME  HEARD  OVER  THE  RADIO. 

J.  J.  Wright  '2~ 

This  is  station  ABCD  broadcasting  the  game  between  Pickleville  Academy  and 
Mr.  Hoover  will  now  show  how — Dry  I am-  ta-ta-da-da.  The  teams  are  lining 
up  and  the  officials — are  wearing  black  seal  coats  which  are  again  in  style  in  Paris. 
Another  fur  in  common  use  is — Riley’s  toe  which  Pickleville  will  fear  during  the  game. 
On  the  kickoff,  Penn  of  Pickleville  recovered  the — dear  little  bunnies  scampered 
home  and  B’rer  Fox  said  that — the  opponent’s  fullback  signalled  for  a fair  catch  but 
-what  I want  to  know  from  Washington  is — squawk-squawk-  bzzz-bzzz — said 
B'rer  Rabbitt  as  Lucas  kicked  the  point  after  the  touchdown  by — Mary  Screachvox 
who  just  sang  that  piece  entitled — -The  Pickleville  boys  are  cheering  and  the  boys  are 
full  of — bananas — we  have  no  bananas  today!  After  a few  attempts  at  forwards,  the 
opponents  tried  line  bucking  and  the  quarterback  called — this  is  Station  XYZ 
broadcasting  a debate  between — Pola  Negri  and  Charlie  Chaplin,  star  in  the 
picture  which  is  being  shown  this  week — on  the  five-yard  line.  The  next  play  by 
Cairoll  brought  the  ball  to — The  men's  store  this  week  for  fifty-  five  cents — a great 
saving  for  housewives  who  wish  to— tuck  me  to  sleep  in  my  old  ’Tucky  Home!”  The 
half  ended  with  the  score — 225  on  F.  W.  Woolworth  preferred  and  U.  S.  Rubber 

common  at  56 — in  favor  of — Ted  Lewis  and  his  jazz  band! 

***** 

The  whistle  blew  for  the  second  half  to  commence  and — blub-blub-ta-ta  zzzz — 
rushed  the  ball  almost  to — -Davenport  Iowa.  Our  next  number  will  be — my  record  as 
a senator  shows  this  to  be  true,  for  indeed — as  the  band  played  ‘‘Pickleville  Forever” 
—the  collection  will  be  taken  up  while  the  choir  sings — oh,  you  ta-da  da-da-biff- 
bang,— Bates  of  the  visitors’  team  recovered  a fumble  and  dashed  past — Bobby 
Skunk  who  was  carrying  some  nuts  for  Jacky  Squirrel  who  said — now!  my  dear 
brethren  of  the  radio  congregation,  we  read  in  the  epistle  of— Sam  Moore’s  jazz 
artists  playing — boom,  crash,  tzing  tzing  bang-squawk — and  was  penalized  five  yards 
for  being  offside  while — David  was — tackled  by  number  five  who  had  been  playing 
right  guard.  After  a series  of  punts  the  game  ended  with  the  final  score  of — I15S1.00 
for  Post  Santa 

- -Signing  off,  Station  ABCD,  the  home  of  the  United  Pickled  Herring  Works, 
Galem,  Ohio.” 


HO,  HUM!  IT’S  AWFULLY  DULL  AROUND 
THE  CLUB  TO-NIGHT. 
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Late  News 

SENIOR  CLASS  MEETING 

At  the  class  meeting  held  Wednesday,  January  21,  at  2.05  P.  M.,  the  reports  of 
the  various  committees  were  read.  Gus  Herbet  announced  that  the  Class  Banquet 
will  be  held  at  Hotel  Westminster.  In  order  to  have  funds  to  procure  professional 
talent  for  entertainment  the  price  per  plate  will  be  $3.00.  The  tentative  date  is 
April  21. 

Donahue  of  the  Picture  Committee  announced  that  the  Arlington  Studio  is 
the  official  Class  Photographer.  The  prices:  Composite  picture  of  entire  class  with 
name  of  each  student  under  his  picture;  $1.50.  Individual  pictures:  One  dozen 
cabinet  $4.00;  one  half  dozen  cabinet  $2.50;  twenty-five  cabinet  folder  photos  with 
enlargement  $7.50.  For  easel  type  holders  (with  class  insignia  on  each) : half  dozen 
$3.50;  dozen  $5.00;  twenty-five  $8.50.  Fifty  cents  deposit  at  time  of  taking  pic- 
ture. Sittings  will  commence  in  a few  weeks. 

The  Ring  Committee  reported  thru  I.  Kogos,  that  Dorrety  is  the  Class  Jeweler. 
Prices  are,  for  rings:  14K  $6.50,  10K  $5.50.  Pins,  14K  $3.00;  10K  $2.50.  Kogos 
reported  that  there  are  many  who  have  not  paid  their  dues,  only  $110.  being  paid 
thus  far  out  of  $350.  due.  The  only  expenses  so  far  have  been  $22.50  for  Declama- 
tion Programs. 

The  Class  Dance  will  be  held  on  the  afternoon  of  February  23rd(?).  It  will  be 
in  the  drill  hall. 


FORECAST 
{Continued  from  Page  13) 


OCTOBER 

At  the  first  football  game  played  by 
B.  L.  S.,  both  cheer-leaders  will  be 
present  on  time. 

The  Sporting  Editor  will  dwell  at  length 
on  our  prospects  for  the  “best  season 
ever.” 

Lafayette  Mulligan  will  take  an  Elevated 
from  Forest  Hills  and  will  not  be  able 
to  enter  Boston  in  spite  of  his  collec- 
tion of  keys  to  the  city. 

NOVEMBER 

Either  Latin  or  English  will  win,  lose  or 
tie  the  annual  turkey  game.  A former 
Latin  player  will  be  among  the  spec- 
tators, but  will  not  be  recognized,  as 


he  will  be  clean  shaven  for  the  first 
time  in  his  life. 

The  Prince  of  Wales  will  visit  the  U.  S. 
incognito,  but  will  be  recognized  as 
soon  as  he  falls  off  his  horse. 

DECEMBER 

A High  School  student  will  be  con- 
victed of  putting  car  checks  through  a 
meat-grinder  to  get  more  rides  with 
them. 

About  700,000  people  in  Boston  will 
sit  up  to  welcome  the  new  year  and  then 
sleep  the  first  48  hours  of  it  to  recover. 

After  this,  this  forecast  will  be  no  good 
if  not  before. 


Pom:  “How  many  eggs  did  you  eat  this  morning,  Caesar?” 

Pey:  “Et  tu,  Brute.” 

REMEMBER:  SOME  MEN  MARRY  FOR  MONEY  AND  OTHERS  ARE 
MERELY  CARELESS. 
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Volley  Ball  — Canoeing  — Boating 

SUNSET  CAMP 

Greenfield,  N.  H. 

A Summer  Camp  for  boys.  On  the  edge  of  a beautiful  lake  in  the 
White  Mountain  State. 


MR.  CHARLES  S.  FITZGERALD 
Athletic  Director 

Baseball  — Mountain  Climbing  — Radio 


CS 

*3* 


Tennis 


WARD’S,  THE  STUDENTS’  SUPPLY  HOUSE 


Loose  Leaf  Note-Books,  Pocket  Memoranda,  Kodaks,  Fountain 
Pens,  Pencils,  Stamp  Albums,  Stationery. 

PRINTING  AND  ENGRAVING 

Programs,  Invitations,  Visiting  Cards,  Business  Stationery, 
Dance  Orders,  Banquet  Menus. 


POPULAR  FICTION 


Over  300  titles  by  Sabatini,  Grey,  Curwood  and  others. 


MOTION  PICTURE 
EDITIONS  75c 


57  Franklin  Street 
Boston,  Mass. 


Elizabeth  H.  Travis 

Teacher  of  Pianoforte 

148  Hemenway  St., 
Boston 


Telephone— COPLEY  1396-M 


Official  Outfitters  to  Boston  Latin  School 

ATHLETIC  SU  PPLIES 

for  Skating,  Hockey,  Snowshoeing  , 
Skiing 


JAMES  W.  BRINE  CO. 
286  Devonshire  Street 
Boston,  Mass. 


WE  SELL 

Saxophones, 

Clarinets,  Violins,  Strings,  etc., 
Banjos,  Ukeleles,  Mandolins, 
Trumpets,  Trombones,  Bugles, 

WE  DO 

Repadding  and  Plating. 

R.  Toll  Music  House, 

218  Tremont  St., 
Boston. 


SAW  YOUR  AD  IN  THE  REGISTER 


Advertisements 


15th  ANNIVERSARY  SALE 


A Reduction  of  20%  to  35%  on  my  entire  stock  of 
Clothing,  Hats  (including  Stetsons)  and  Haberdashery 
Sale  will  continue  to  March  1st 


LEO  HIRSH 


250  HUNTINGTON  AVE.  OPPOSITE  SYMPHONY  HALL 

Tuxedos  for  rent 


Slide  Rules 

WHEN  PATRONIZING 

and 

YOUR 

All  Drawing  Supplies 

at 

ADVERTISERS 

Spaulding=Moss  Co. 

SAY 

(§1 

“Saw  your  ad 

42  Franklin  St.,  Near  Washington  St. 

IN  THE 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

REGISTER” 

AMERICAN  ENG. 
☆ COMPANY  ☆ 


ENGRAVING  - DESIGNING 
AND  ELECTROTYPING. 
-94  ARCH  STREET- 
-BOSTON- 


SAW  Y'GL'R  AD  IN  THE  REGISTER 


Advertisements 


The 

Young  Man’s 
Club 

ONE  DOLLAR  PER  YEAR 

A Membership  Ticket 
Entitles  you  to  use  of 

RECEPTION  ROOM 

A Place  to  meet  your  Men  Friends 

LIBRARY 


“Everything  For  Sport” 

Discount  Prices  to  B.  L.  S. 
students  - ask  Mr.  French  for 
Discount  Card. 


Over  10.000  Volumes 

HOSTESS  ROOM 

An  attractive  Home  Room  where  you 
can  meet  your  women  friends. 

Small  Extra  Charge  for 

GYMNASIUM 

Day  and  Evening  Classes 
Gymnastic  Dances-Music 


THE 


BOSTON 
YOUNG  MEN  S 
CHRISTIAN 


UNION 


48  BOYLSTON  STREET 


Proud  Poet:  “This  is  free  verse.” 

Editor:  “Thanks.” 

REGISTER 

He:  “Remember  when  we  used  to 
make  mudpies  together?” 

She:  “Ah  yes — that  was  the  Plastic 
Age.” 

— REGISTER 

Absent-minded  professor:  “I  will  now 
show  you  the  internal  structure  of  a 
frog.” 

Same  party  (after  opening  paper  dis- 
closing two  hamburger  sandwiches): 
“I  was  sure  I ate  my  lunch  a few  min- 
utes ago.” 

REGISTER 

Gent,  in  cafe:  “What  do  you  call 
this?” 

Waiter:  “Why,  that’s  bean  soup.” 

Gent:  “I  don’t  care  what  it’s  been, 
what  is  it  now?” 


DISTINCTIVE 
DRESS  CLOTHES 

TO  RENT 

FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

Full  Dress,  Tuxedo  and 
Cutaway  Suits,  Silk  Hats 
Shoes,  Shirts,  etc. 

COMPLETE  OUTFITTERS 

Clothing  Ready  to  Wear 
and  Made  to  Measure 

Special  Discount  To 
BOSTON  LATIN  STUDENTS 


EDWARD  F.  P.  BURNS  COMPANY 


Second  Floor 

125  SUMMER  ST.,  BOSTON 


SAW  YC  UR  AD  IN  THE  REGISTER 
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NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

ZDap  £>d)ool  of  PuStne&S  glbimmstration 

T raining  for  Leadership 
Business,  Social,  Civic 

Two-year  and  four-year  courses  leading  to  Junior  Certiorate  and 
degrees  of  Bachelor  of  Business  Administration  and 
Master  of  Business  Administration 

FIELDS  OF  SPECIALIZATION 

Accounting  Finance  and  Banking 

Merchandising  Retailing  and  Retail  Store 

Industrial  Management  Management 

Administration  Personnel  Management 

Marketing  Sales  Management 

PROGRESSIVE  METHODS 

Problem  Method  of  Instruction,  Analysis  of  Actual  Business 
Problems,  Home  Study  Projects,  Individual  and  Group  Surveys 
of  Business,  Motion  Pictures  on  Basic  Industries,  Personal 
Conferences  with  Executives. 

STUDENT  LIFE 

Student  representation  from  many  states  and  countries.  Democratic  in  spirit.  Each  student’s 
voice  counts  in  every  program.  Varsity  athletics:  basketball,  baseball,  track,  soccer,  gymnasium 
and  swimming  pool.  Dramatics,  glee  clubs,  minstrels,  orchestra.  Wholesome  social  atmosphere: 
fraternities,  and  other  student  organizations. 

Freshman  enrolment  limited.  Early  application  for  admission  advisable. 

Catalog  and  further  information  on  request 

TURNER  F.  GARNER,  Dean 
316  Huntington  Avenue,  Boston,  Massachusetts 
Young  Men’s  Christian  Association 


SARNOFF-  -IRVING-  -QUALITY  HATS 
“Nothing  Costs  Less  and  Means  More 
Than  Your  Hat.” 

The  New  Flat  Brims  so  much  in  demand  by  the  young  men  are  be- 
ing show  in  Blue  Gray,  Chestnut  Brown,  Pearl  Gray,  all  Mellow  Felts. 

$3.00,  $4.00,  $5.00 

Known  From  Coast  to  Coast-100  Stores  in  Principal  Cities 
283-353-608  WASHINGTON  ST.  and  14  TREMONT  ST. 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


ARENA 


Rosenfield  & Rapkin  Co. 


GEORGE  V.  BROWN 


High  School  Uniforms 

For  Quality  Merchandise,  We  Have  The 


GENERAL  MANAGER 


Lowest  Prices 


ICESKATING  AND  HOCKEY 


November  15th  to  April  1st 


CHEVRONS 

All  Ranks  In  Stock  Or  Made  While  You  Wait 
OPEN  EVENINGS  15  SCHOOL  ST. 

{Up  One  Flight ) 


SAW  YOUR  AD  IN  THE  REGISTER 
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Robert  M.  Dobbins 

209  Washington  Street, 

BOSTON 

REAL  ESTATE  OPERATOR 


High  School  Uniforms 

Complete  $8,50 

All  Sizes  Always  in  Stock 

HARDING  UNIFORM  CO, 

BOY  SCOUT  OUTFITTERS 

22  SCHOOL  STREET 

Typewriters  Rented 


Special  Rates  to  Students 

PROMPT  FREE 

S E R‘V  ICE  DELIVERY 

Authorized  Dealers  Remington  Portable 


AMERICAN  WRITING  MACHINE  COMPANY 

119  Franklin  Street,  Boston  Main  ot66 

Compliments  of 

L0NGW00D  SPA 

THE  HARVARD  DRUG 

Soda,  Confectionery, 

CO. 

Lunch 

Cor.  Longwood  and  Hunting- 

644  Huntington  Ave. 

ton  Ave. 
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WISE  BEES  SAVE  HONEY 


WISE  FOLKS  SAVE  MONEY 


RESOLUTION 


Whereas  every  man  writes  the  story  of  his  success  or  failure 
between  the  front  and  back  covers  of  his  savings  bank  book,  be  it 

RESOLVED : That  during  the  year  1925  I will  add  regularly 
to  my  savings  account. 


HOME  SAVINGS  BANK 


75  Tremont  Street 


Boston,  Mass. 


IF  IT’S  POPULAR  AT  COLLEGE  YOU’LL  FIND  IT  AT  MACULLAR  PARKER'S 

COLLEGE  APPAREL  OF  THE  VOGUE 

LONDON  COATS  PATRICK  COATS 

SACK  SUITS  SPORT  SUITS 

TUXEDO  SUITS  AND  DRESS  SUITS 

Imported  Golf  Hose,  Sweaters  to  match,  London  Neckwear,  Collar 
Attached,  White  Cheviot  Shirts  with  closed  front  and  single  band  cuffs 

Macullar  Parker  Company 

TREMONT  ST.,  at  BROM FIELD. ‘Tfo  Old  House  With  The  Young  Spirit.  ’’ 


gitubentg’  Supplies 

Loose  Leaf  Books,  Fillers,  Fountain  Pens,  Eversharps,  Drawing  Pencils,  etc. 

picture  anb  Biploma  Jframtng 

Stand  and  Swing  hand  carved  Photo  Frames,  Christmas  and  New  Year  cards 
Developing  and  Printing 
Note:  10%  discount  on  81.00  purchases  or  over 
to  all  students  who  mention  this  Ad. 

g>fjort’si  &rt  &tor e 

235  Huntington  Ave.,  Boston,  Mass; 

St.  James  Theatre  Block Open  evenings 

SAW  YOUR  AD  IN  THE  REGISTER 


Angel  Guardian  Press,  Boston. 


